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AND HER 


MASTER: 


Or Adialogue between a = 
Quaker _ 
His Maid. 


Here you may {ee how Q1kers uſe to Wooe, 
And what the ficfh ſomer'mes car mak» th-m do, 
This Maid he does debavch, and haſ-l +; light 
His lawtul Wite, yet ll cryes up the Lighz. 
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Dialogue: & 
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Maſter.. WM Ary where is thy Dame? 
Mol. | GoneSirto the Meeting at the Bull and 


: Mouth. Wo; 
Maſter, Let her go, I do not find freedom in my 
Klfthis day.to go forth z But tell me Mary, who- was it_that- 
thou talked*ſ with in the Sbop laſt Evening whenl came in; 
Moll, Na-body, but a young Man a Friend of mine that 
came to fee me. | xt 
.Maſter., A. young Man, a Friend! Mavy, . then I . perceive - 
Pink a young Man the beft Fiend 3" Well 
tannot blame thee, Nature (as they call it). will, have i'ts 
Kownſe 3 | 
WE A-2. 1. 4. dts 


_ Aoth Truiy-Sir, 145 ict irftind you, the young mary 

-came only to tee how I did, and ſo went away, 

Maſter.. ! but Mary was not there a little talk of Lore. 
mattcrsbetween you, did he not kifs thee Mary, 

Moll. Yes, I muſt confeſs ne did falute me, 

Maſter. And why Mary may not 1 ſalute thee too , come | 
Kiſs me a7ain. & is ; 

Moll. Oh ! Fam aſha ned, I cannot do it indeed. | 

Maſter, Ifay Mary ! do it, amnotI thy maſter, and is it _. { 
not thy duty to be-obedzent5and do)whatever 1 commend thee, | 


Moll, Wellif itmuſt be ſo---- but I proſets I am quite a- 
ſhatne . 4 EF 5 U | , — x3 
Maſter, Tis well, now thou art a good Damſel, Hove tobe | 


juſt and vprightin all my ways, ther's thy Kils again, andnow | 
I am out of thy Debt. ED apcla 

Moll. Pray let me go, I have my diſhes to waſh,and the beds 
to make, and my miltrefs will beangry when ſhe comes home 
it Ihave done, 

Mafter. Let the diſhes ſtay, and for the Beds I care not ifI 
help theemake them my {tz Fome put to the door and we will 
g0 up-prefently. we J- Sd 

Mol . Oh Gemini I cannot indure your hand between my 
breaft, it does{o tickle me, pray let me alone, I ſhall never have __ - 

_ mage the bed elſt;-- 7-;* ::--- - | 


- Livethce.twenty. ſhillings-a year more than thou haff ba*gain 
ed for with my Dame, beſides now a8d then a Pettieoat; v2 


2 
"Mol, 


(3) 
Moll. 1 knozz-norwHit you mean by. being kind" to- yau,1I 
Inver een always ready to ſerve you juſtly and honeſMly, 

Maſter. Thou ignorant maid ! Ido not mean in 'the way of 
Honeſty, but after tke manner of all the earth. 

MoH. bur maſter that is agreat fin and I dare notdo it: 

Mafter. Thou ſpeakeſt now like one of the fooliſh women, 
ſor Ido witneſs unto thee from the breathings of the internal 
Light, that it is according to. Nature, and that there i is no (in 
nor evil in the thing 3 

Moll, But what would my Dame {ay if ſhe ſhould diſcover 
that you are fo familiar wi ith me, and what a ſcandal it would 
be to yourReligion'it it were known in the World. 

Mafter, Never trouble thy headabou: thar,vve will take ſuch 
opportunities that we will nev er tear being diſcovered, and be- 
fore thy Dameand other | will {-em more !trange and harſh to 
thce thancver to avoid ſuſpition, Wherefore it I chide ſome 
times thoumvſt bear it, I will make thee amends with kinds 
neſſes in private. 

Mol. Well! but ſuppoſe you ſhould get me with child then I 
AM unc.one, 

Maiter. Nay rather it.will be a proof thou ha been well 
don-, but if it ſo happen Ido plainly promiſe ro provide ſi.h._i- 
cnily, and in time borh for thee and the Baby 

Moll. leannor tell what to fay to it, ould not be diſho- . 
neſt tor all the World, but you are my maſter , and an honeft 
Religious man I wil! take ſome time to conſider of ir furcher; 

M. Nay, nay the Spirit moves me juſt now, & I muſt & witt. 

Mol. Oh how you tumble and {poil the bed now-/tis juft 
made, ant! heark there's ſome body come in, 1 werrant «tis my 
miſtreſs, for Heavens fake let me rife, 

_ Wife. Mary, Mary! whereart thou } Joby why Husband ? 
What-is there,no, body in the houſe here. - 

M. Whatan ufilucky woman isthisto come juſt now, run up 

into the Garret and 1 will loekthis door. and 'pretend 
#ny {clf ill and lain down to ſleep, the reſt of our buſmels we 
all-Enih m the afternoon. 
ite, Why Mary! ate thou dead or deaf, Moll. 


Ca) \ 

, - \'T- ab OT ""M-. ' 
_ Moll, Neither, but I-was in the Garrer, =oking the . Beys 
bed, and cafne down as faſt as I could , and anfwerea Yor 
before, but it ſeems youdid not hear me. 

Wife. Where is thy Maſter ? 

_- Moll. About an hour ago he was here and tomplain*d of his . 
head, and I ſuppole. is lain down to ſleep for his Chamber door 
i5lockt. | 

Wife, John, John, what haſt thoulockt thy.ſelf in, prethy 
open the Door. 

Husband. I am glad Wife thou art come, for plainly I find 
my ſelf very ill, what time of. the day beit. 

Wife. About the Twelfth hour. 

Husband. W hy then get Dinner ready;I will try to tat a 
bit, and afterwards thou ſhalt go to our Friend the NoRor 
for ſomething to take for Iam very illz 

Wiſe, Yea, | will go preſently and dine aſter come back? 

Husband. Do fo'then, and tell him that I fear I im in a 
Feaverlamſo hot. and that] amnot rightat heart, and defire 
him to ſend mea Cordial to comfort me, 


Wife. *Tis very like Husband that ſhall acquaint him with 
thy condition, and Mary be ſurelook well to thy Maſter till I. 
return, and ſee hedoes not catcheold. 

Mol). I ſhall do my endeavour. 

- Maſter. Come'prethy do then, now ſhe is gone again , ſhut 
the Kitchen door, and ler us go up ſtairs. 

Moll. Methinks | am ſcarce free to do it, but I hope you yill 
vſe mecivilly, I profeſs if you hurt me I will cry out, 


' Thenyp the Stairs.they mount with nimble pace, _ 
- And on her Back ſhe falls, he'on her Face : e 
Where in fierce zcal he did fo kifs and ſhake her 
Till every Jaynt of her was turn'd a. Quaker 


+ 


He held torth to her with a.Lovers halt, | 
Like Lightning piercing, but as quickly paſts... |_| X 


Sik. ©» HE 

"Thus does fond Nature with her Children play, 
Firſt ſhows um Joys, then ſnatches them away. 
Intranc'd they lye, and lovingly they kiſs, 
As if like Doves they knew no other bliſs ; 
; Still in one mouth, their Tongues together play, 

Whilſt wandring hands are no le's Mleas'd then they: 
The Quaker ſweats all melting in her charms, 
And fait lockt up within her At and Arms. 
Till tides of pleaſure lowing nowno more, 
| He lies like Fiſh left gaſping on the Shore, 
W hich makes her ask him, if ithurt him too, \ 
| Ue ſtrives to ſhow her--- Not —Burt *twill ndt do, 


| "Maſter. Well Mary; did [hurt thee now? 
Moll, Well Maſter, or did Icry out ? - 
Maſter, Nowdear Mary give me one hug and a buſs, and g& - 
-down, thy Dame is ready 1 judge to come back again from the 
-DoRors, and the Creatnre-comftert of -a Cordial will come 
now very ſcafonable tome. | 
Moll, Zut Maſter you promifea'to give mea new Gown, q 
and truly I ſhall want it aga inſt theſe Play-days 3 
Maſter. 'Thou ſhalt have it, here's thirty ſhillings ' to bu 3 
"the Stuff, but be fure let it be civil, and made up as Friends 
wear theirs, without a bit of Lace upon it, for tht is a horrid 
evil, and 1 would not ſuffer one to live in my houſe that ſhould 
wear it, or any Ribbonds, Curls or other the like aboniine- 
tions, 


Thus the ſly Hypocrite under the Paint, | . 
; Of fained niceneſs would be thoughta Saint, 
And colours Whoredoms and the blackeſt crimes, * =o 
With railing 8 inſt Faſhions and the Times ; 
E allant frollick with his Miſs, 


_ Well ma 
Whenrreatte Grays Zealot too has his, 
E” INI _ 
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